OSCAR WILDE AND HIS  CONFESSIONS        443

" Wyndham was there, too; you know George
Wyndham, with his beautiful face and fine
figure: he is infinitely cleverer than Curzon but
he has not Curzon's push and force, or perhaps,
as you say, he is not in such close touch with the
average man as Curzon; he was charming to me.

"In the morning we all trooped out to see
the dawn, and some of the young ones, wild
with youth and high spirits, Curzon of course
among the number, stripped off their clothes and
rushed down to the lake and began swimming
and diving about like a lot of schoolboys.
There is a great deal of the schoolboy in all
Englishmen, that is what makes them so lovable.
When they came out they ran over the grass
to dry themselves, and then began playing lawn
tennis, just as they were, stark naked, the future
rulers of England. I shall never forget the
scene. Wilfred Blunt had gone up to his wife's
apartments and had changed into some fan-
tastic pyjamas; suddenly he opened an upper
window and came out and perched himself,
cross-legged, on the balcony, looking down at
the mad game of lawn tennis, for all the world
like a sort of pink and green Buddha, while I
strolled about with someone, and ordered fresh
coffee and talked till the dawn came with silent
silver feet lighting up the beautiful greenery of
the park.....